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Com all pou bzabe gazants e liſten a while, How Robin he ts to Notingbam gone, 

with hey down down an « down, with hey, &c. 
Gat are in the Bowers within, dis Butchers trade foz to begin 

Foz of Robis Hood that Archer god, With gend intent to the Sberiff he went, 
« Cang A inuten fo; te ung. and there de took up bis Inn. 

tunen a time it $anced ſo, When other Butchers they opened their meat. 
wich hey, &c. with hey, &c. 
bold Rodin fn FozreRt did ſpy, : bold Robin be then begun 

J jolly Butcher, with a bonny fine Pere, But how foz to ſell be knew nat well, 
with bis fleſÞ to the at tet did bye. foz a Butcher ye was but poung. 

Gd mozrow ggid feltoto, ſaid folly Robin, When other Butchers no meat could ſell, 
with he\ „&c. with hey, &c. 
What fod haſt, tell unto me, (dwell, Robin got both gold and fee, 

And thy Trade to me tell, and where thou doſt Feꝛ be tolo moze meat foꝛ one pe ny 
foz I lite well thy comp ny. than others could do foz thaw. 

The Butcher be anſwered jolly Robio, But when be ſold his meat ſo faft, 
with a hey, & a with hey, &cc. 
no matter where Jdwell. no Butcher by bim could thꝛibe. 

Foz a Butcher J am, and to Netingham, Foz be ſolò moze meat foꝛ one peny, 
Jam going mp flech to ſell. han others could do foz five. 

What is pzice of thy fleſp ſaid jollp Robin? « Which made the Buichersof Notingham, 
with hey, &. with hey, &c. 
come tell ft ſoon unto me, to tudp as they did ſtand, 

And the pꝛice of thp Bare, be ſþe never ſo dear, De ping ſurely be was fome Pꝛodigal, 
foz a Butcher fain would J be. tet bath ſo'd his Fathers Land, 

Cbe pzice of my fleſp the Butcher repli's, The Butchers they Ctepped to jolly Robig, 
with hey, &c. with hey, &c. 
I ſon wil! teil unto the, acquainied with bim fo2 to be, 

With my bonnp Mate, and thep are not dear, Come bzotber ons ſaid, we be all of one Trade, 
four mark thou mult gibe unto me, come will pou go dine with me. 

Four mars I will gibe thee, ſalth jolly Robin, Aceurſt of bis beart, ſaid folſp Robin, 
with hey, &c. with hey, &c, 
four mark it ſpall be thy ſe, that a Butcher doth de np, 


Thy mony come count, and let me mount, Iwill go with pou my dꝛethzen true, 
fo; a Sucher J lain would be. and as faſt as I can hie. 
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Thy mony come count, and let me mount, Iwill go with pou my dꝛethzen true, 
fo; a Sucher J lain would be. and as faſt as I can hie. 


Mt when to the Sheriffs houſe thep tame, 
with hey down, down, an a down 
fo dinner thep died apace, 
And Robin be, the man muſt be, 
befoze them all to (ap Gzace. 


zap God bleſs us all ſaid follp Robin, 
with hey, c. 
and our meat wfthin this place, 

A Cup of @ack ſo god. will nourt(þ our dich), 
and fo Ado end my Gzacc. 


Com fill us mae wine, ſafd jolly Robin, 
with hey, c. 
let us merry be bohſle we do ſtap, 

Foz wine and god (eer, be it never lo dear, 
I vow A tbe reckning wil! pay. 


Come d3otber be merry ſatd folly Robin, 
with hey, &c. 
let us din and ne ber gibe oze, 

Foz the ſþot I will pay, ere 1 go mp wap, 
if it coſt me fibe pounds and moze, 


This is a madblade, the Butt ers then ſaid, 
with hey, 8c. 
ſaies the Speriff he ie ſome Pzodiga!, 
That ſome Lend has tel fez iiber and gold, 
and now he doth'mean to ſpend all. 


Halt thou any hozn beaſts, the Sheriff cepli'd, 


witch hey, &c. 

good fellow to ſeil unts me? | 
Pes that J babe god Mater @hecif, 

I habe hundzeds two oz iht. 


And a hundzed aner of god free Land 
with hey, &c. 
if you pleaſe it to ſ· , 

And Jle make pou as god zſſurance of it, 
as eber mp Father made me. 


The Sberif be taddled a g palſrep 
wich hey) &c. | 
with ther bundzed pound in gold, 
Andawap be went with bold Robia Hood, 
bis bozned beaſts to behold. p 
London, Printed ſoc F, Grove on Snow Hill; 


Away thenthe Sheriff and Robin did tide, 
with hey, &. 
tothe Fozreſt ofmerep Sherwood. | 
Then tbe Sheriff did lap. Gad bleſs us this dap 
from a man thep call Robia Hood. 


But when that a liitle further they came, 
with hey, 8c, 
bald Reb ˖ n be chanced fo ſpp 

A bundzed head of good red Derr 
eome tripping the Sheriff full nigh. 


Bob like you my þ03 ro beaſts god Paſter She- 
witb hey, &c, (51, 
tbey be ft and fair foz to (@ | 

I tell thee go) fellow, J wou I were gone, 
foe 1 like not thy company, | g 


Then Robin be ſet his hoꝛn to his mouth, 
with hey &c. 
and b!ew but blaſts thz&, 

Then quictly anon tbere came little John, 
and all bis company. | 


What is your will, then laid little John, 
with hey, &c. 
god Waſter come tell it ts me, 

I have bzought btther the Sheriff ofNotingham: 
this dap to dine with ther. ; 


Pe is welcome to me then ſaid little Jobn, 
wich hey, &c, 
] hope be will honeſtly pap, 

I now be has gold, if it be but Well told, 
wil! ſerbe us 10dzink a whole dap, 


Typen Robin tek bis m · nile from his back; 
wich hey, &c. 
and laid it upon the ground, 

And out of the Sheriffs Pozimantle 
be told ther zundzed pound. 


Then Robin be bzought him thozowo the wad; 
with hey. &c, | | 
and let b nt on bis dapple gray, 


O habe me commended to pour wifs at home, 


ſs Robin went laughtng away. 
Emered according to Orders Finis, T. R 
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